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SCENE 11
Enter FOREST-GOD.

FOREST-GOD. The prince of power listened not to my peaceful
Avoids, he cared not to remember my words of warning, and he went
to attack the ogre-king with human soldiers. He and his men were
going towards the deadly arrows of the god-given bow. I must
hasten and find out what has happened to the bold prince.

[The orchestra plays, and when it stops, he has arrived at the
place where the PRINCE is lying wounded. He is anointed by the
FOREST-GOD with magic oil, and recovers from his wounds. He
realizes the folly of hatred and anger. He decides to become
a hermit and dwell in the forest where he nearly met his death.
Exeunt. In outline only.}

SCENE 12
THE FOREST
Enter JV^G^-DRAGON.

NAGA. I dwell in a golden palace in the womb of this earth, a
wondrous palace made of diamonds. I am a powerful spirit-animal.
My frown can turn beasts and men into mere ashes at once. I will
now go to play and look for food in that silver palace, which men
call a sand-bank, near the river. My learned master of the orchestra,
sound your divine drums.

[Enter GAL^N-BIRD.   The orchestra stops.]

GAL&N. I am the king-galdn who dwells on the golden tower
built on the mountain top. I own the sky up to the second region.
All fl^z-dragons quake with fear of me. Look at the feathered crown
on my head, look at my pointed beak, my well-feathered wings. I
look really fierce. ... I must hasten to the silver sands near that
river and find some meat and fish.

NAGA. I play in laughter on the sands, but here comes a galon.
My life is in danger, I must hide, I must hide. That banyan tree
over there is as huge as a palace, with its overhanging boughs. I will
hide under it.

GAL&N. I see my food, and this golden galdn will swoop down and
<atch that powerless being, that frightened naga who hides in fear
underneath that banyan tree. He shall not dwell long in that tree-
palace, I will soon get him. My lord of the orchestra, I will make a